OUND BY F. BEDFORD 



5 A ^ob 



; 



\ 

( 



{■)jjti U*y 

J*,<./zJ-£ *iyt < 7^~T 







" 












^ND PLEASANT 



Galled 

7 he Taming of the Shrew, 

As it was adled by his Maiefties 
Seruants at the Blacke Friers 
attd the Globe. 

Written by Will. Shakefpcare/ 




- - »■ LON'DGN, 

' Prints 4 by W. S. for loL Smtihmck r, and arc to B c 
fold at hk Shop in Saint Vunftems Church- 
* ^ yn'd«r the Dial!. 



% . '5 I <5 3 I«. 




V* , 1 ■■ 



-I , 





the 

Taming of the Shrewd 

■ - ' ' — r— „*» 

Xflus primus. Sc^na Prim a. 

Efitir Begger and Hops, fhripphero S lj. 

Begger. 

a Mle pheezcyouinfaitb. 

m Hod. A paireof flcckes you rogue, 

§9 Bed. Y’are a baggage, the Sites are lio Koguet. 
» Looke in the Chronicles , weecatnem with Btchard 
Conqueror : therefore Pane as vallabris, let the world Aide : Sella. 
Hod. You will not pay for the glalles youhaue burtl ? 

Brg. No, notadenicre : goeb fleronmte, gocto thycok 

h ^Hcf\ Lnow'ny remedic,! muft goe fetch the Head-borough. 

Bed. Third, or fourth, or fift Borough, Ileanfwcre him by 
Law. tie not budge an inch boy : Let him come and kindly. 

F tiles ajlcepv* 

tVtnde homes. Sntcra Lord from hunting, with his trains. 

Lo. Huntfraanl charge thee .tender well my h#unds, 

Brach tJMer'man , the poorc Curre is lmbofl. 

And couple Clo&der with the deepe mouth c. orach, 

Saw’ll thou not boy how Stlucr made it good. 

At the hedge corner , in the coldeft fault, 

I would not lcofe the dogge for twentie pound. 

Hunt/: Why Belman is as good as he my Lord, 

He cried trpen it at the meerelt loiTe, 

And twice to day pick'd out the dulled fent , 

Trull me, I take him for the dogge. 

Lord. Then attafoolc , if gecko wercasflcccc, 

A a ^ 
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I would eftecme him worth a dozen fuch : 

But fup themwell,and looke vnto them all. 

To morrow I intend to hunt againe. 

Htintf. I will my Lord. ,v 

Lord. What’s heerer One dead,cr drunkef Sec doth he breath? - 
2. Hun . He breath’s my Lord. Were he not warm’d with Ale, 
this were a bed but cold to fleepe fo foundly . 

Lord. Ohmounftrousbeall. howlikcafwinehelyes. 
Grifbme death how foulc and loathfome is thine image : 

Sirs, I will praftife on this drunken man , 

What thinkeyou , it hcwercconuey’dtobcd, 

Wrap’d in tweet eloathes : Ringsputvpon his fingers t 
A moft delicious banquet by his bed, 

And braue attendants ncere him when he wakes , 

Would not the begger then forget himfelfe ? 

l.Huntf. Beleeue me Lord, 1 ihinke hcc cannct clioofe. 

3 . H. It wouldfeeme llrangc vnto him when he wak’d, 

Lord. Euen as aflat’ring dreame, or worthies fancic. 

Then take him vp, and manage well the ieft ; 

Carrie him gently to my fairctf Chamber, 

And hang it round with all my wanton pi&ures.. 

Balme lus fouls head in warme dillilled waters, 

And burnefweetWood to make the lodging lwcctcs 
Procure me mufickereadie when he wakes, 

To make a dulcet and a heauenly found : 

Andif he chance to fpeake,be ready fhaight 
( And with alow iubmiifiue reuerence) 

Say, what is it your honor will command : 

Let one attend him with a filuerBafon 

Full of rofe-water, And beftrew’d with flowers, 

AnctherbearetheEwerithethirda Diaper, 

And fay wiltpleafcyourLordlhipcooleyour hands. 

Someone fcereadie with a coftly fui e, 

Andat ke him what apparell he will wears: 

Another tell him of hisHoundsand Hoifc f 
And that hisLady mournes at his difsalc, 

Perl wade him that he hath bin Lunacicke, 

And w hen he fayes he is, fay that hedreames, 
for. he i&ilptbing but a naigheie Lords- 
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Sound Trumpet. t. 

Sirrah go fee what Trumpet ’tis that found s, 

Relike'lome Noble Gentleman that meanes 
( Trauellingfome iourney) torepofe him hcere. 

Enter Seruingman , 

How now ? who is it ? 

Ser. An’ t pleafe your Honor, players 
That offer feruicc to your Lordlhip. 

Enter players. 

Lord. Bid them come ncere ; 

Now fcllowes,ycm ate welcome. 

T layers. We thanke your Honor. 

Lord. Do you intend to flay with me tonight? 

2 . Player. Sopleafc your Lordfhippe to accept our autic. 
Lord. With all heart. This fellow I remember. 

Since once he plaide a Farmers eldeft fonne, 

Twaswhtre you woo’d the Gentlewoman fo well: 

1 haue forgot your name : but lure that part 
Was aptly fitted,and naturally perform’d, 

Sincklo. I thinke ’twas Soto that your Honor meanes. 
Lord. ’Tis veric true, thou didft it excellent: 

Well you are come to me in happie time, 

The rather for I hauefome fportin hand, 

Wherein your cunningcan aflill roe much. 

T here is a Lord will hcarc you play to night 5 . 

But I am doubtfull of your modefties, 
lead (ouer- eying of his odde behauiour, 

Lor yet his honor neucr heard a play) 

You br«ake into feme roertie paflion, 

A 3 



Thisdo,anddoc it kindly, gentle firs. 

It will be paflime paffing excellent, 

If it be hulbandcd with inodeme. 

1 HuntfMy Lord I warrant you wc wil play our 
As he (hall thinke by our true dilligence 
He ii no lefle then what we fay he is. 

Lord. Take him vp gently, and to bed with him, 
And each one to his office when he wakes. 
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And fo offend him: for I tell you firs. 

If you ftiould finile 3 hc growes impatient. 

Play. Feare not my Lord we can containe our fcluci. 
Were he tire vcrielf anticke in the world. 

Lord. Go (irra,Take them to the Butteric, 

And giue them friendly welcome euery one, 

Let them wan; nothing that my houfc affooids. 

Exit one with the P layers. 

Siiragoyou.to Bartholmcw my page. 

And lee him dreft in ail fuitcslike a Ladie : 

That dor.e,condu& him to the drunkardscharobu. 

And cal! him Madam, do him obeifance:. 

Tell him from me (as he will win ray loue) 

He bare himfelfe with honorable a&ion. 

Such as hchathobleru’d in noble Ladies 
Vnto their Lords, by them accomplished, 

Such dutie to the drunkard let hitn do : 

With fofr lowe tongu e : and lowly curtcfie. 

And fay : W hat is ’t your Honor doth command, 
Wherein yourLadie ,and your humble wife. 

May (hew her dutic, and make knowne her loue. 

Andther. w;thkiiidcimbraccments,temptingk;ires, 

And with declining head into his boforne 
Bid him QiCq teares.as being ouer. ioyed 
To fee her noble Lord reftor’d to health, 

Who for this feuer. yeares hath cite emed him 
No better then a pocre and ioathlome begger i 
And i ’the boy haue noc a womans guift 
To raine a /hewer of commanded tcares , 

An Orion will do well for fuch a fliift, 

Which in a Napkin (being clofe-conuciAd) 

Shall in defpighc enforce a waterie cic : 

See thisdifpa'ch’d with oil the lvaft thou-eanft, 

Anon lie giuethcc mctcindruGions. 

• ExitafcrPiir.grK.vi. 

i knew the boy will wel vfurpe the grace, 

V ;c gatc.aodaGionofaCjenclewtraan; 
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I long to heare him call the drunkard hufband. 

And how my men will (lay themfclucs from laughter. 

When they do homage to this (imple pcafanc, 
lie in to counfcll them : haply my prefence 
May well abate the oucr-merrie lplecnc, 

Which otherwife would grow into extreames . 

Enter aloft the drunkard with attendants ,fomew ith apparel, 
Bafon and Swer, & other appurtenances , & Lord. 

•Beg. ForGodsfakea potof (mail Ale, 

I Ser. Wilt plcafe your Lordfhip drinkc a cupt>f facke ? 

1 Ser. Wilt pleafe your Honor tall: of thefe Conlcrucs ? 

%.Ser. What raiment will your honor wearetoday. 

Beg. l am Chriflophero Sly, call not mccHor.or r.or T.ord- 
fhip: I ne’redranke fackc in my life: and if you giue rae any Con- 
icrues,giuc mee conferuesof Becfe : nercaskmevvhit raimcrc lie 
weare, for I haue no more doublets then Backes : no more flock- 
ing* then leggesmor no more fhooes then feet.nay fomtime more 
feet then fliooes, or fuch /hooes as my toes looks through the o- 
uer leather. 

Lord. Heauen ceafe this idle humor in your Honor. 

Oh that a mightie man of fuch bifcent, 

Oifuch poffefTions,and fo high cftccmc 
Should be infilled with fo foule a /pint. 

Beg. What woqjd you make me mac? Am not I Ckmjlsphcr Sue, 
old i'/wfonne of Burton- heath by by rth a pedlcr, by education a 
Cardmakcr, by tranfmutation a Beare- heard, and now by prefcnc 
profeffion a Tinker. Aske C Marrian Plhkct the fat Ale wife of 
Winco:,iffi)eeknownienot:if (he fay I am not xiiii. d. on the 
fcore for flieere Ale; fcore mcc vp for the lyir.gll knaue in 
. Chri/lendome. What 1 am not bcllraught : here’s 

3 ■ CMan. OhtbisuisthatmakesyourLadiemouinc. 

2 Mar. Oh this is it that'mnktsyour feruancs droop. 

Lord. Henceccmesit, that your kindred flruns youf.hoitfc 

•’ As b eat en h cnce by. your flrange Lu na cie. 

Oh Noble Lord , bethinkethce ofthy birth, 

rhy ancient thoughts frem banilLmcht, 

And bani/h hence thefe abied lowliedreamcs s 
Lccke how thy feruanrs do attend on th ee, 

E;.da 




The Taming of the Shrew. 

Each in his office rcadic at thy becke. 

Wilt thou haue muficke ? Harke Apollo playes, Mnfic!<e 
And twentic caged Nightingales do fing, 

Or wilt thou fleept? Wee’lhaue thee to a Couch, 

Softer and fwceter then the lufifull bed 
Onpurpofc trim’d vp for Semiramis. 

Say thou wilt walke : we will beilro w the ground. 

Or wilt thou ride ? thy horfes (hail be trap’d. 

Their iurnetlc ftudded all with Gold and Pearle. 

Daft thou loue hawking? Thou half hawkes wilifoarc 
Aboue the Morning L&rkc. Or wilt thou hunt, 

Thy bounds ftiall make the Welkin anfwer theta 
And fetch fhrill ecchoes from the hollow earth. 

1 dfan.S&y thouwilt courfe.thy gray-hounds ate as fwife 
As breathed Stags : I fleeter then the Roe. 

2 (Jbf. Doft thoulouepifturcs? vve wilfetch thee ffrait 
Adonis painted by a running brooke. 

And Cithercaallinfedgcsbid, 

Which feeme to moue and wanton with her breath, 

Euen as the wauing Ledges play wich windc. 

Lord. Weed (hew thee Io, a» (he was a Maid, 

And how fhe was beguiled and fur priz’d. 

As liuelic painted, as the deede was done. |» 

3 Man. Or Daphne roming through a thornic wood. 

Scratching her legs, that one dial fwearclhe bleeds. 

And at that fight (hall fad Apollo weepe. 

So worktmnhe the blood andteares'are drawnc. 

Lord. Thou art a Lord and nothing but a. Lord: 

Thou haft aLadiefarrc more Beautifull, 

Then any woman in this wainingage. 

I Man. And til the teares that (lie hath fhed for thee, 

Like enuiousflouds ore run her louely face, 

She was the faired creature in the world. 

And yet (he is inferiour to none. 

Beg. Am 1 a Lord and haue I fuch a Lad ic 
Or do I dreame ? Or haue I dream’d till now i 
I do not fieepe: I fee, I heire , Ifpeake : 

I frnel fvvcct fauors.and 1 fecie (oft things : ’ i 

Vpon my life I am a Lord iadeede,' 

-- And 
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And not a Tinker, nor Chriftopher She. 

Well, bring oar ladie hither to our fight, 

And once againe a pot o*th fmalleft Ale. 

2. Man. Wilt pieafe your mighrineffe to wafli your hands; 

Oh how we ioy to (ee your wit relto’d. 

Oh thatonce more you knew but whatyou are : 

Theic fifteens yceres you haue bin in a dreame, 

Or when you wak’d,fo wak’d as if you ilept. 

Beg. Thefe fiftecne yeercs, by my fay, a goodly nap, 

But did I neuerfpcakec-fall that time. 

S C Man. Oh yes my Lord, butveric idle words 
For though you lay heere in this goodliechambei, ! 

Yet would you fay, ye weare beaten out of doore. 

And raile vpon the Hoitefle of the houfe, 

And fay you would prefent her at the Lecte, 

Becaufe (he brought tlone-iugs,and no fea’ld quarts ; 
Sometimesyou wouldcal! out for Cicely Hackct. 

Be g. I , the womans maid of the houfe. 

3 \ylfan Why fir yo u konw no houfe, nor no fuch maid 
Nornofuch men asyou haue reckon’d vp, 

AiStephen She, and old John ?{jtps of Greece, 

And Peter Turph , an d Henry T m.ptrncll, 

And rwentie more fuch names and menasthefe, 

Which ncuer were , nor noman eucrfaw. 

Beg. Now Lord be thanked for my good amends. tsill, Amen 

Enter Ladie with zMttendants. 



Beg. I thankc thee, thou (haltnotlooleby it. 

Lady. How fares my noble Lord ? 

Beg. Marrie I fare well, for heere is cheere enough. 

Where is my wife? 

La, Heere noble Lord what is tby will with her 
Beg. Arc you my wife and will not call mcc husband? 
Mymcn(houldcallmeeLord,Iam your good-man. 

La. My husband and my Lord,my Lord and husband I am your 
wife in all obedience. 

Beg. I know it well , what muff I call her ? 

Lord. Madam, . 

Beg. Alee Madam, or lone Madam ! 

B Lord 
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Lord. Madam , and nothing clfe,foLordscallLidies 

Etr. Madame wife, they lay that l haue dream d. 

And flept aboue fome fiftcencycare or more. 

Lady. I, and the time fceme’s thirty vnto me. 

Being all this time abandon’d from your bed. 

Eer. ’Tismuch, feruants lcaueme and her alone : 

Madam vndtelTe you, and come now to bed. 

La. Thrice noblcLcrd, letmeimreatcofyou 
To pardon meyet fora night or two; 

Or if not fo , vntill the Sun be l et. 

For your Phy fitions haue exprclfcly charg’d, 

In perill toincurre you former malady, 

That Ilhould yetabfentmc from your bed : 

1 hope this realon Hands for my excufe, 

Ber. I, It ftands fo that 1 may hardly tarry fo long s 
ButI would be lothto fall into my dreaimesagaine: I will there- 
fore tarrie in defpight of thcflelhandtheblood. 



Enter aLMefenger. 

CWef Your Honors Players hearing your amendment, 
Arc come toplay a pleafant Comedic, 

Andmelancholly is the Nurfcof trenz.e, 

Therefore they thought it good you heare a play. 

And frame your mindc to mirth and m«r.ment 
Which banes a thoufand harraes, and lengthens life. 

W Bet. Marriel will let them play , it is not aCommontte ,» 
Chriftmas gambold , or a tumbling tncke ? 

Lady. No my good Lord, it is more plcafmg ftuffe, 

Beq. Whathouftioldftuffc. 

Lady, It is a kind ofhiftory. 

Beg. Well, we’lfee’t: 

Com Madam w ife fit by my fide. 

And let the world flip, wee Hull nerebe yonger. 

Tlourijb « Enter Luc cut to, and human Triune. 

Luc. Trario, fincc for the great defoc 1 had 
T*/* foti re. a. Ana . , BUlfctic of AXIS* i 
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I am arriu’d for froitfull Lumbar die t 

With his good will, and thy good companie. 

M v truflie feruarn well approu’d in all, 

Hcere let vs breath , and haply lnlluute 
A courle of Learning , and ingenious Itudies. 

?i[k renowned for graue Citizens 
Gauc me my being, and my father hr 
A Merchant of great T rafficke through the world : 
fincentio'seo me of the Bentiuohj, 

V 'tcentio's fonne , brought vpm Florence 
It (hall become to ferae all hopes concern <3 
To decke his fortune with his vertuous deedcs : 

And therefore Tranio f for the time I ftudic, 

Vcrtue and that part of Philofophie 
Will I applic , thattreatesofhappinelTc, 

By veruc fpecially to beacchieu’d. 

Tell me thy roinde, for I haue Pif* left. 

And am to Padua come , as he that leaucs 
A (hallow pla/h, to plunge hiraiiuhcdecpe. 

And with facietic feckes to quench his thiilf* 

Tra. cMe Pardinato , gentle maiitcr mine: 

I am in all affe&ed as your fclfe, 

Glad that you thus concinue your refolue. 

To lucke the fwcets of fweetc Philofophie, 

Oncly (good mafter) while we do admire 
This vertuc^and this morall difeipline, 

Let’s be no Stoickes,nor no ftockes I pray, 

Or fo dcuotc to tsLriftotlts checkcs 
As Ouid-, bean our-eaft quite abiur’d : 

Balkc Logickewithacquamcaincethatyou haue, 
And pra&ife Rhctorickc in your common talke, 
Muficke and poefic vfc, to quicken you, 

The Mathematickes and the Mctaphyfiekes 
Fall to them as you finde your ftomacke leruesyoua 
Noprnt grower where isnoplcaluretanc : 

In br cfc fir, ftudie what you moft atfcft. 

Luc' C tamcrcics T runic ,wclldoftthou aduife. 
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If Biondello thou were come afhore. 

We could at once put vsinreadinetTe, 

And cake a Lodging fit to cntertaine 
Such friende?(as time) in Padua (hall beget. 

But llay a while, what companic is this? 

Tra, Mailer fome (hew to welcome vs to T own% 

Enter Baptifia with and bis two daughters , Katerina Bianca, 
Grernio a Pantclervne, Hortentio fifier to Bianca . 

Lucen TrantOyftandbj. 

Bap, Gentlemen importune me no farther. 

For hS« 1 firmly am reiolu’d you know: 

That is.not tobeftow my yongeft daughter, 

Before I haue a husbar d for the elder: 

If either of you both loue Katherina, 

Bccaufe I know you well, and loue you well , 

Lcaue (hall you haue to court her acyourplcafurc. 

Grc. To cart her rather. She’s to rough lor mcc. 

There, there Hortenfio , Willyotf any Wife?' 

Kate. I pray youfir. .is it'your* will 
To raakeaitalc of mtratbor.gllthcfc mates? 

Her. M atesmafd, how meane y cu that ^ 

N 5 matesforyou, . 

Vulcllcyou were cf Gentler milder mould. 

Kate. I faith fir, you (hall ncuer neede to fsare, 

T-wisitis not halfe way to her heart: 

But if it were, doubt not, her care (hould be , 

To combe your noddle with a thrce-legg’d ltoclc, 

And paint your f ee, and vfe you likeafoole. 

Her. From allfuch diuels, good Lori deiiuervs, 

Gre. And me too. good Lord. _ 

Tra. Hulht mailer, heresfome good paftime toward; 

That wench is ftarke mad, or wonderfull frowa™. 

Lucen. But intheothers filtneede Ifee, 

• M .ids tnilde bchauiour and fobrietie. 

Pe&ccTranio. 

Era. Well faid M r , mum, and gaze your fill. 

. Bap, Gentlemen, that L may foouc make good ^. Ja£ 
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What 1 hauefai ABianca get you ji, 

And let it not ditplcafc thee good Bianca, 

For I will loue thcenerc thelclTc my girle. 

Kate A pretty peace , it is beft put finger in the eye, and (be 



knew why. . . 

Bian. Siller content you in my difcontefit. 

Sit to yourpleafure humbly I fubferibi: 

My bookcsand iaflrumentslhall be my companie, 

On them to looke, and praftife by my l'clfe. 

Luc. Hirke Tranio , thou maift heare Minerua fpeak- 
Hor. Sigrior Baptifia ,will you be fo ftrange, 

Sorrie am 1 that our good will effefls 
Bianca's grecfc. 

Gre. Why will you mew her vp 
( Signior Baptifia) for this fiend of hell, • 

And make her bearc the pcnnance of her tongue. 

Bapa Gentlemen content yc : I am refoltt'ifc - • 

Qo in Bianca. 

And for I know (he taketh mod delight 5 

In Muficke, Inihumen s,and Poetry, 
j'chooleraafterswlHl keepe within my houfe, 

Fit to inttruft her youth. It you Hortenfio , 

Or fignior (firemio you knowany fuch, 

Prefcrre them hither : for to cunning men, 

I will be very kind and liberal!, 

T o mine o wnechildrcn, in good bringing vp, 

And fo farewell : Katherina you may flay. 

For I haue more to commune with Bianca. Exit. 

Kate. Why and I trull 1 may go tod. may I not ? 

What (hall 1 be appointed houres,as though 
(Belike) ] knew noc what to take. 

And what to leaned Ha. Exit. 

Gre. You may goto the diuels dam': your gifts are fo good 
heerc’s none will lioldc you : There loue is not fo great Horten- 
fio', butwemayblow eurruiles together, and fafhtfairety our,. 
Our cakes dough on both (ides. Farewell : yet for the loue 1 bcare 
ftiylweete Bianca , if! can byauy ttfeane, light on aficcmanto 
teach her that wherein Ibce delight^,! i will- wifi: h. hi to her. 
father. 
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Hor So will I figniour Gremio’. but a wordl pray {Though them, 
cure of our q uarrell y et ncuer brook’d Patle.knownowvponad. 
nice, it toucheth vs both: that we may yet againeha«c accede to 
soou'rfaire Miftris , andbchappiermaUin loue, to la. 

bourand efteft one thing fpecially. 

Gre. What’s that 1 pray r 

Hor. Marrie lirto get a husband for her Sister. 

Gre. A husband : a dmcll. 

Hor. I fry a husband. , , , , 

Gre. I fay, a diucll : Thin k’ftthou Horenfio, though her father 
be verie rich, any man is fo verse a foolc to be marrieti to hell ? 

Hor. Tufli Gremio : chough ic palTc your patience & mine to 
endure her lowd alarums, why man there be good fello A’esinthe 
world, and aman could light on them, would take her with all 
faulcs. and mony enough. . 

Gre. I cannot tell- : but I had as lief take her downc with this 
condition) To be whipt at the high crolTceuetie morning. 

Hor. Faith (as you fay ) there’s fmall choice in roctcn applet: 
but come, fincc this barm law makesvs friends, ic fliall be fofarr 
forth friendly maintain’d, tillby helping 'Baptifias eldeft daugh* 
ter to a husband , yyeefet his yongeftfree fora hulband, andchen 
hauetoo t’atrefli ; Swcete Bianca, happy man be his dole: he that 
runnes fafteft, gets the Ring: How lay you fignior Grcmiol 

Grern. I am agreed, and would I had giuen him the beft herfe 
mPadaato begin his woing that would thoroughly woe her, 
wed her, and bed her, and ridde the houlc oi her. Gome on. 

Exeunt ambo. Manet Trauio and Lucentit, 

Tra. I pray fir tel me, is it pcffiblc 
That loue fhould of a fodaine take fuch hold. 

Luc. Oh Tran to till I found it to be uuc, 

I neuer thoughticpofliblc or likely. 

But fee, while idely I Hood looking on, 

I found the effeft of loue in idlenefte, 

And now in plainetTe do contcffc to thee 
That 2 rc co mee as fecret and as dccre 
A s j Anna to the Qucciic of Carthage was : 

Tranio I burnc, I pine, Iperi(h7>rf»i<?, 

If I acchueicue not this yong modeft gyrlc^ ^ 
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rcunfailme Tranio, fo rl know thoucanft : 

Affiltme Tranio, for 1 know thou wilt. 

Tra. Maftcr it is no time to chide you now, 

fftoue haue' Inch’d ^u, naughefemaines but fo, 

The reft will comfort, for thy counlels found. 

Tra . Mailer, you look’d folongly on the® aide, 

Perhaps you mark’d not what’s the pith of all. 

Luc. Oh yes , I faw fwectc beautic m her face, 

Such as the daughter of ^genorteA, , 

That made great loue to humble him to her hand. 

When with his knees he kift the Cretan (trend. 

Tra. Sawyou no more? mark’d you not how her imcr 
Began to fcold, and raife vp fuch a ftorme, 

That mortal eares might hardly indurc the din. 

Luc. Tranio, I faw her cotrail lips to mouc. 

And with her breath Ihc did perfume the ayre, 

Sacred and fweete was all I faw in her. 

Tra. Nay, then ’tis time to ftirre him from histrance J 

I pray you awake fir: if you loue tbeMaide, 

Bend thoughts and wits to atchieue her. Thus itftands:. 
Her elder filler isfo currt and flirew’d, 

That till the Father rid his hands of her, 

Miller, your loue mull hue a maidcat home, 

And therefore has heclolcly meu’d her vp, 

Becaulc lhe w llnct be annoy’d with fuiters. 

Luc. Ah Trams, what a crucll Fathers he t 

But art thou not adu if d , he tooke fame care 
T,c gtt her cumng Schoolemarters toinftruft her,,. 

Tra. I manic am I fir, 3nd now ’tis plotted. 

Luc. lliauc it Tranio. 

Tra. Maftcr, for my hand, 

Both our inuentions meet and iutnpc in one.. 

Luc. Fell me thmc firft. 

Tra. You will be iehoolc- maftcr. 

And vndertake the teaching of the maid; 
That’syourdeuke. 
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Luc. It is : Mayirbcdanc? I 

Tra. Not poflible : for who (hall beare your part, 

And bsin Padua heerc Vincent io's fonnc, 

Kcepc heufe, and ply his boake, welcome his friendr, | 

Vjfit his Cpumricir.cn, and banquet them? 

Luc. Bafia,coixtzm the? : for I hauc k full. 

Wc haue not yet bin Scene in any hdufc, 
Norcanwebedifiinguiih’d by our faces. In jjfr. I 

For man or mailer : then it fellowcs thus; 

Thoulhalt be matter, in my fted : 

Kecpchoufe, and port, and feruantsas 1 Should, 

I will fomc other be, fome Florentine, f 

Some Neapolitan ,ct meaner man oi'Fifa. j 

’Tis hatch’d, and fliall be foe tTrattio at Gncc 
Vncafe thee : take my Conlord hat and eloake. 

When Biondello comes, he wakes on thee, 

But I will charmc him firft to kcepc his tongue, i . \ 

Tra. Sohad.you neecjc: ' ' V * - ♦•uM 

In breefe Sir, fit hie your pleafure is, 

And I am tied to be obedient, 

For fo your fatber;charg’d me at our pattin g ; 

Bcferuiceableto my Spnnefquoth he) ! 

Although I chirike ’twas in auoclier fence, 

1 am<ontent to be Lueentio, 

Becaufe fo well ! loue Lueentio. 

Luc. Tramo be fo, becaufe Lueentio loues, 

And let me be a flauc, t’atphieue thanruide. 

Whole fodaine fight bath fhral’dmy wounded eye. 

' r 

Enter Biondell o. 

Hccre comes the rogue.* Sirra, where hauc you bin? 

Bion. Where hauc I beene ? Nay how now, where arc you ? 
Matter ha’s my fellow Trdnio ftolnc your clothes , or youftolflt 
his.orboth i Pray what’s thenewes? 

Lt c. Sirra come hither, 'tis do dmetoiett, 
Andthercforeframcyourmanners to thetime 
i our fellow/ Tranio heerc to faue my life, 
puts myappfcdl, and my countenance oo, . - 

Afldl fojmyefcapcluucput on his: ■ l| 

For’ 
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For in a quarrcll Since I came alhore, 

| kil’d i ina i, and Scare l wis deferied : 

Wai c you on him, I charge you, as becomes: 

Wht el nuke way from hence to iaue my life* 

You vnlerltand me ? 

Bton. I Sir ne’re a whit. 

Luc. And not a iot of Tranio in your mouth, 

Tranio is chang’d irto Lueentio . 

Bum. The better for him, would I were fo too. 

Tra. So could I ’laith boy ,to haue the next wifli after, that Lucen- 
r/Vindeedchad Bapti(las yongeft daughter. Bucfirran o t for my 
lake, but your m illers, 1 aduiteyou vie your manners dticreetly 
in all kmdeot companies: When 1 am alone , why then I am 
Tranio : but in all places die, you matter Lueentio, 

Luc. Tranio let’s go : 

One thing more refts, that thy fclfe execute, 

To make one among chefs' wooers: if tbouaske meewhy , Suffi- 
cechsmyreafonsarc both good and waighty*. 

Exeunt. The c Prefenters aboue jpeakft. 

I . Man. My Lord you nod, you do not minde the play. 

Bee. Yes by Saint Anne do I , a good matter furcly : Comes 
thcrcanymorcof it? 

Lady. My Lord, *tis but begun. 

Beg. 'Ttsa verie excellent peccc of worke, Madame Ladie: 
Would’t were done. They fitand mar ke. 

Enter Petrucio,and bit man Grumio • 

Petr. Verona, for a while 1 take my lcauc, 

Tofce my friends in Padua $ but of all 
Mybcftbcloued andappreued friend 
Hortenfio : and I trow this is his houfe : 

Heerc firra grumio , knocke I fay, 

Gru. Knocke fir? whomc Ghould I knocke? Is there any man 
ha’s rebsu’d your worlhip? 

Petr. Villainelfay, knocke me heerc foundly. 

Gru. Knocke you bccrc fir? Why fir, what aui I fir, that I fhouid 
knocke you heerc fir. 

Petr. Villainelfay, knocke me atthisgate, 

And rap me well, or lie knocke your knaucs pate. 

C grit % 
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Cru. My M‘ is grovmc quarrel feme : 
lfbould knocke you firft. 

And then I know after whoccmcs by the worft. 
rpetr. Willie notbc? 

FaithSirtah, andyou’l not knocke He ring it, 

lie trie how you can*W» Fa, anc * hng it. . i 

He rings him by the 

Cru. Hclpcmiftris hclpc,my niafter is mad' ■ 

Petr. Now knocke when 1 bid you : firrnh villaine. 

Enter Hcrtenfia 

Her How now ,what’sthe matter? my old friend Grumio, and 
my pood friend <Tetrucbto ? How do you all at Verona i 
Petr. Signior Hortenfie come you to part the tray ? 

Contutti lecore benetrobatto, may 'fay. 

Hor. All* no fir a cafa benevmnto malto bonoratajijrnw »,<> 

Hifc Gmwio rife, we will compound this quarrel!. 

Gru. Nay ’tisno matter fir , what he lcgcsm Lannc. lnlusbs 
not alawfull cautefor me to lcauehiHcuicc, lookeyou In: He 
bid me knocke him , and & rap him foundly hr , Well , was it fit 
for a feruant to vfc his mafter fo , being perhaps - for ought 1 Ice) 
two and thirty, apeepe cut ? Whomc would to Goo 1 iia well 
knockt at fir ft then had not Cjratnto come by the word. 

Par. A feneelctle villaine: good Hortenfo, 
i)badth*rA'calf knocke vpon your gate, . • 

And could not .oet him for my heart to. co K. 

Grr: Knocke at the gate? Oh heauens :*pasc you not thefe 
words plaine ? Sim, Knocke me hcere: rappe me hetre ; kr.odc 
vj)e weil^nd knocke me foundly ? And come you now with knock, 
ang at the gate? 

p € t ; Sirra be gon, or tike mt I aduiie you, * I 

Hi r. Petrnckio patience, I am yw^*// pledge- 
Why this aneauie chance twist him and you, 

Your ancient tvuftie pleal ant 1 truant G rtmie : 

And tell me now (fwcetc friend) what happic gale 
Blowesyouto P^heere, from old Verona? • , 

Petr. Such wsnde as featters yongroen through tlievwr.o, 
To fee kc their fortunes farther then at home. 

Where fmall experience growcs.but inafhw. : flJ 
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i[ ni " d,v ' ith me - 

Antonio my father is dcceaft , 

And 1 fiaue thruft my felte into this maze, 
w^nniK to wiueand thriue, asbeft I may : 

Sown" in my purfc 1 h»ue, a nd g°o<fc at horn.. 

And wifhthee to a (brew’d ill-fauor’d wife f 
^dttch.nkemebuc .IMjfor mycounfclh 
And vet lie promife thee fhe fhall bench. 

And veric rich: but th’art too much my friend. 

And lie not wifhthee to her. 

Petr. Horten/io, ’twixtfuch friends aswee, 

Few words futficc :and therefore, if thou know 
One rich enough to be Petrucbrfs wife: 

(As wealth is burthen ofmy woing dance ) 

Befhc asfouleas was Florentius 1-ouc, 

As old as Sib *11, and as curft and (brow d 
As Socrates Z entippe, or a worfe : 

Shemoucs me not, or notxemouesat leaft 
Affeaions edge in me. Were (he as rough 
As arc che (welling Adriaticke feiS. 

I come to wiuc it wealthily i» Padre*- 

togoia Lugk and Li« him 
Arftct babic or an old trot with nc’re a tooth in her head, though 
K»~y difafet a. two and 6(u. horft .. Wh, nothtng 

comes amilTe.fomonie comes withall. _ 

Hor. PetrnchioM ce wc are ^P 1 l ™ ,fert40 > 

Iwillcontinue thatlbroach’d inieft, i 

I can Petruchio helpe thee to a wife ' 

With wealth enough, and yongandbeautious, 

Brought vp asbeft becomes aGentlcwoman. 

Her only fault and that isfaults enough, 

Is, that (lie is intollcrable curft. 

And fhrow’d and froward,fo beyond all meafurc. 

That were my ftatc farreworfer then it is, 

I would net wed her for amine of Gold. 

i„ Ca - p f tr 
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fctr. Horttnf.o peace: thou knowft not golds effeft, 
Telltneeher fathers name, and’eis enough : 

For 1 will boord her, though ffie chide asloud 
As thui\der,whui tht clouds in Autujnnecracke 0 , 

Her. Her father Baptifia (Jbfinola, 

A n affable and courteous Gentleman, 

H • rname is K atherina GMmola. 

Kcnown’d m P adua far her fcoloing tongue. 

‘ Petr. I know, her father, though 1 know not her. 

And he knew my deccafed father well : 

3 will noi fleepe Horten fio til I fee her, 

And therefore let me £>c thus bold with you, 

To giue you ouer at this firft encounter, 

Vnletic you will accoropanie mce thither. 

Gru. J pray you Sir let him go while the humor lefts. Amy 
word, and flic knew him as well as I do, flic would thiuke Icoldiag 
would do little good vpenhim. Sh«e may perhaps call him halle 
afeorc Rnaues, orlotWhy. that’snothmg ; andhebegirsonce, 
hee’le railein his rope ttkkes, lie tell you what fir, andflicAaad 
him but a htlc, he will, throw a figure in- her face, and lo diffigntt 
hit with it, that (he (hall haue no more eies to fee withallthena 

Cat : you know him not fir * 

Ho?\ Tarric Peirnchio I muft go with dice. 

For in Bapnfias keepemy treafure is : 

He hath the Jewel of my life in hold, 

His yongeft daughter, beautiful! Bianca . , 

And her with-holds from me. Other more ; T-. ;9 

Suters to her, and riualsm my Loue ; ; , ■ 

Suppofingit a thing impoffiblc, 

For thofedefeflsTbaueJbctore rehear ft,„ : t 

That euer K atherina wil be .woo'd * 

Th«(brethisordexhathB^«f/Z<*vene, 

That none (hall haue accede vnto Bumca t 
Til Katherine the GurfUwiC got, a husband, 
gru. Katherine the CWf fts . _• 

A rule for a maide, ef ail titles theworfti 

Hor. No w fiialltny-fficnd P e truck to dome grace, 

And offer me difguH’dia fofetr robes, 

To old Baptifia as a jchoofc-maiis? . 
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Wtllfcencia mufickc toinftru & Bianca, 

That fo Iniay by this deuiccatleaft 

H,uc leauc ai^ leilure to make loue to her. 

And vnlufp^edcourt her by her ftlfe. 

Enter gremio and Lucent io difguifd. 

GrH Hecrc’s no knautrie. See, to beguile the olde folkes,how 
the voune folkr s lay their heads together. Mafter , naalUr, lookc 

abom yo«: Who goes there I 

Hor* P^cc Grumio , it is the riuall ©i roy Loue. 

rpctrHchio (land by a while. 

Grumio. A propper (tripling, and an amorous. 

Gremio. Oh very weU I haue perus’d the note: 

Heatke you fir, lie haue them verie faircly bound. 

All bockesof Loue, fee that at any hand. 

And fee you reade no other Lcfturcs to her : 

Youvndcilland me. Ouer and belide 
Signior Baptifias liberahtie, 

11c mend it with a Largelle. Take your paper too. 

And let me haue them verie well perfum’d; 

For flieisfwecter then Perfume it felfe- 
To whom they go to : what will you reade to her. 

Luc , What ere 1 reade to her, llcpkadeforyou. 

As for my patron, ftandyou foafiur’d, 

Asfirmciy as your fclfe weretftill in place, 

Y ea and perhaps with more fucceflefull words 
Then you ; vnleile you were a fcholler fir, 
g-re. Oh this learning, what a thingit is, 

Gru. Oh this Woodcceke, what an Allcit is, 

Tetru. Peace fitra. 

Her. Grumio mum : God fauc you fignior Gremio. 

Gre. And you are wcl met, Signior Horten fio. _ 

Trow you whither I am going ? To Baptifia Adino/a, 

I promift to enquire carefully 
Aboutcafchooleinaftcrfcrche faire Bianca. 

And by good fortune 1 hauelighced well 
On thisyong man: For learning and behauious : 

Rt for her turne, well read in Poetrie 
And other bookes, good ones, I warrant yee. 

fin 5 
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Hor. *Tis well : and I hauc met a Gentlema* 

Hath promitt me to hclpe one to another, 

A fine Mufitian to inftruft our miftris. 

So (hall I no whit be behind in dutie 
Tofaire Bianca, fo bcloucdof me . 

Gre. Bcloucd of me, and that my deeds (hall prone. 

Gru. And that his bags (hall proue. 

Hot. Gremio , 'tis now no time to vent our loue, 

Liften to me, and if you fpeakc me faire, 
lie tell you newes indifferent good for either. 

Heere is a Gentleman whom by chance I met 
Vpon agreement from vs to his liking, 

Willvndertake to woo curft Katherine, 

Yea and to marrie her, if her dowric plcafc. 
gre. So faid, fo d one, is well : 

Hortenfay haue you told him all her faults ? 

7>etr. I know (he is an irkelome brawling fcold : 

If that be allMafters, I heart no harme. 

gre. No, fay ft me fo, friend ? wlut Countrcyman ? 
Tctr. Borne in Verona ,old Butonios fonne : 

My father dead, my fortune liuesfor me , 

And I do hope, good dayes and long, to fee. 

Gre. Oh fir, fuch a life with fuch a wife, were flrangc i 
But if you hauc ftomacke, too’t a Gods name , 

You (hall haue me aflifting you in all. 

But will you woo this wild-cat i 
Petr. Will Iliue? 

Gru. Wilhcwooher <T: orllehangher. 

Petr. Why came I hither, butto that intent? 

Thinke you , a litle dinnecan daunt mine cares ? 

Haue I not in my time heard Lyons rore ? 

Hauc I not heard the fea, pufc vp with windcs, 

Rage like an angry Boare, chafed with fwcat ? 

Hauc 1 not heard great Ordnance in the field *. 

And hcauens Aruilerie thunder in the jkies? 

Haue I not in a pitched battell heard 

Loud larums, neighing ftceds , and trumpets clanguc ? 

A nd doyou tell me of a womans tongue ? 

That giues not halfe fo great a blow to hearc , 
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a.wil aChefle-nutin aFarmersfirc. 
tJai tu (h, fearcboyes with bugs. 

^.Forhefearesnone. 

kc: 

This Gentleman is happily arrm d 
* mind eprcluiTies for hisewne good, and yours. 

Her *I pronaiftwc would be Contributors, 

Andbeare his charge of wooing what foere. 

Gremio. And (owe wdl.prouided that he win her. 
g rH . 1 would 1 were as fure of a good dinner. 

Enter T ranio b/aue, and Biondello. 

Era. Gentlemen God fauc you. If! may be bold 
Tdl me I befccch you which is the readied way 
To the houf* of Signior Baptifta UMnola ? 

Bton. He that ha’s the twofairedaughters.-ift heyou mcanc 
Era. Euen he Biondello, 

Gre. Hearke you fir, you mcane not her to 

Era . Perhaps him and her fir, what haue you to do ? 

P etr. Not her that chides fir, at any hand I pray. 

Eanio. I loueno chidersfir : Biondello, lci’saway. 

Lac. W ell begun T ranio. 

Hor. Sir a word ere you go : 

Arc you a futorto the Maid youcalke of, yea or no? 

Era. And I be fir, is it any offence ? 

gremio. No : If without more wordsyou will get you hence,. 
Era. Why fir, I Pray you. are. not the llreets as free for me, 
as tor you ? 

- gre. Butfo is not (lie. 

Era. For what rea fon 1 befcechyou. 

Gre. For this reafon if youT kno. 

Tiut (he’s the choice loue of Signior Gremio. 

Hor That (he isthc chofcn of Signior Hortenfic, 

Tra . Softly my Matters: If y cube Gentlemen 
Dame this right :hcare me patience, 

Baptifta isanoblcGentlcman, 

To whom my Father isnot allvnknowne^ 

And were his daughter fairer then (he is, 

-he may. more futprs haue, and me for one;. 

Eakr 
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Faire Ladaes daughter had a thouland wooers. 

Then well one more may faire haue ; - 

And lo Che (hall : Lucentio Ih 11 m.ke one, 

Though Pm/came, in hope to fpeedc alone. 

Gre. What, this Gentlenrrn will out-takevsall. 

Luc' Glue him head, 1 know hce’l prouea lade. 

Petr. Hortenfo, towhatendareail thefe words/ 

Hor. Sir, let me be fo bold as aske you, 

Did you yet euer fee Baptiflas daughter ? 

Tra. N o lir, but heare 1 do that he hath two J 
The one, as famousfor a folding tongue, 

As is the other, for beauciousmodeftie. 

pa. Sir, fir’ the firlt’s lor roe, let her go by * 

Gre. Yea leaucthat labour to great Hercules , 

And let it be more then <Al tides twclue. 

Tetr. Sirvnderllandyou this of me (infooth) 

The yongeft daughter whom you hearken for. 

Her father keepesfrom all accede of tutors 
And will not promife her to any man, 

Vntill the elder filler fir ft be wed. 

The yonger then is free, and not before. 

Trarno. If ir befofir,tbatyou are the man 
Muft deed vs all, and me amongfl the veil s 
And if you breake the ice and do this feeke, 

Atchicue the elder , fee the yonger free. 

For our accede, whole hap (hall be tohauc her, 

Wil not fo grace Idle be, to be in grate. 

Hor. Sir you fay wel, and wellybtt do conceiue. 

And lince you do profelTc to be a futet. 

You muft as we d®, gracifie this Gen letnan, 

To whom we all reft generally beholding. 

Trtinio. Sir’ I (hall not be flacke, in figne whereof, 
Pleafc ye we may contriue this afternoone. 

And quaffe caroul'esto out Mtftrelle health. 

And do as adueifariesdoin law, 

Striue mightily , but eate and drinke as friends. 

Gru. Bion. Oh excellent motion : fellowes le’es be goo. 

Hor. The motions good indeed tnd bcitfo, 
Pctruchiof 1 lhall be your Been venuto . £xcmt» 
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Enter K Athcrina and Bianca, 

Good lifter- wrong me not, nor wrong your felfe,, 

,| - ^akc a bondmaide and aftaue of iriec, 

j it 1 1 difdaine : but for chefe other goods , 
ir :j L y nbm d my hands, llcpull thtra tiffany lelfe, 
y fS 3 'H niy rayment to my pecticoate, 

Qr’whatyouwillcommaundme, will I do, 

c 0 w eli 1 know my dune to my c filers. 

S . j£ at( . Cl all thy furors heere 1 charge tell 
| \ 0 K-^om thou teu’lt heft ; fee thou diffemble not. 

BUncn. Ikleeuc me filter , of all the men aliuc, 

'■ > n£U cryet beheld that fpeciall face. 

Which I could tancse , more then any ether. 

U Kate. Minion tlibu !ye ft : It’* not Hortcnjto ? 

£ian. 11 thou aifc£l him filler hecrcl fweare 
I lc plead foryouiny felfc , but you Ihall haUehim. 

A ate. Oh then belike you fancie riches more. 

Yau will bane Grew to to keepc you fair?. 

Ban, Is ir lor him you d<> enme me lo ? 

Na\ theiryou ie *, and now T well pe ceiuc 
Y u hiuc but -died with me all thiswhtle: 

Ipredieelilhr Ki e vmte my hands. . 

Ka. If that be left, then all the reft vvasfo. Strips her 

Enter B aptijj .1. 
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Bap. Why how now D me, whence grow es this i.-Xolcnce / 
Bianca, ftand ai de po re Gyrle (he wee f es: 

Go ply the needle , meddle not w th her. 

For lhame thou hilding oladiutll Ihfpirit, 

Why doft thou wrong her, that did ncrc wrong thee ? 
Whendidlhce crolTc iheewitha bitter wa d? 

Kate. Her filcnce flouts me , and lie be r ueng’d. 

FI. ei after Bianca. 

B up. Whit in my fight ? Bianca get thee in Fxtt. 

K te. Wh x will y. u not fufftr me \Nay nowl fee 
■She is you. trealurc , flic muft hatic d liuband, 

1 ffiuftdarcc b'are-loc^ . n her wedding day, 

And for your loue to her, lead ' pe »;n hell. 

' ■ " D ' Talfefi 
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Talkenot to me, I will go fit and weepe, 

Till I can findc occafion of reutnge. 

Bap. Was cuct Gentleman thus grecu’d as I 

But who comes hccic, 

Petruchio with Tranio , mth Ins boy 
bearing a Lute and booths. 

Gre. Good morrow neighbour Baptifia. 

Ban. Good morrow neighbour grem« : God faue you Gen. 

p'“ And yon good fit: pray haa e you no: a danghtat «N U 
terinay and vtrcuous* 

Bat. 1 hiue a daughter fir, cal a Katerina. 

Gre Y u are to blunt, go to it orderly. 

Per. You wrong me fignior Creme, gme me lcauc ! 

I am a Gentleman ot VeronaCix, 

That hearing of her bcautie, and her wit, 

Heraffabiliuc and balhlull modeftie s 
Her wondrous qualities , and mild ben amour, 

A m bold to Ihevv »ny l'clfe a lorward gueft 
Within your houl e , to make mine cie the wimtffe. 

Of thatreport. Which I io ott haae heard, 

And for an entrance to my entertainment, 

I do prefent you with a man of mine 
Cunningin muticke, and the Mathemacickcs, 

To inftruft her fully in thofc faiences, 

W hereof I know flic is no1 ignorant , 

Accept of him, or ellc you do me wrong, 

HisnlwxisLitio.botncmcMantua. 

Bap. Varc welcome fir, and he for your good lake 
But for my daughter Kattrwe , this I know. 

She is not for your turn* the more my gveifc. 

Pet. I fee you doe not meane to pa* t with her. 

Ox clfe vou like not of my compame. 

Bav MifUkensenoe, Ilpeakebutasi find , 

VV hence are ycu fii ? What may I call your inme. 

Pet.. Petruchio is my name ^ xlonne. 

Ji main W'SU knoyvne throughout a ta 
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1 know him well : you are welcome tor his fake. 

*4; Line your talc Petruchio , 1 pray let vs that are poore 
ui nneri lpeake too? Bacare, you arc meruaylous tor ward. 

Oh ’ pardon me fignior G re trio , \ would faint be doing’ 
G r ‘ e . 1 doubtic not fir. '‘But you willcurlc 
Your wooingneighbors : this isa guife 
ierv gratefull, J am fure of it, to exprefle 
The like kindneffe my fclfe , that hauc beene 
More kindely beholding to you then any 
Freelv siue vmo this yong (chollcr, that 1 ' atn 
B;cne long fluking at Rhemes , ar cunning 
In Creeke, Latine , and ocher Languages, 

Astheotherinriwficks and Mathematickes: _ 

H snamcis Cambio : pray y ou accept hisleruice. 

Bap. A thoufand thank; s fignior gremiox 
Welcome goodCambio. But gentle fir, 
vletiiinkesyou walke like a Granger, 

May I be i'o bold coknow ihe caufe of your commmg ? 

Tra. Pardon me fir , the Doidnelle is mineownc. 

That being a firangt r in this Curie heere, 

Do make my fclfc a furor to your daughter, 

Vmo #w«cv*,faireandvenuous i 

Nor is your firmc relolue, vnknowneto mce, 

Inthcpieferment of the eld ft lifter. 

This Libcrtie is all chat 1 rcquelt, 

Thacvpon knowledge of my parentage, 

Imay hat e welcome 'ffiongft the reft chat woo. 

And free accede and fauour as the reft. 

And toward the education of your daughters : 

! hcerc beftow afimple inftrument, 

And chit fmall packet of Greeks andLatincbookes: 

It you accept them , then their worth is great : 

Bap. Lucent io is your name of whence 1 pray. 

Tra. Of/Vdfir, ionne to Vincent io. 
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Bap. Amighciemanof ‘T’r/atby report, 

I kiiow him well: you are verie welcome hr 
lake you the Lute and you the let of bookc 
You (h ill go lee yourpupilsprefeutly. 

■dolls, within. 






TbsTamngof tbs Sbre t*. 

Ente* a Se> u*nt* 

STmlt Icadvbefc Gentlemen 

To »v daughters a d lel rhcmfcodi • 

Tfecfc are-iheir ’ utors, bkUhe'ro vfc them well, 

We will go w.alkc a lit kin dic 'rdiard, 

And t e.. to dinner ryou arc palling welcome, 

And to l pray you all tothinke your ft; Lucs, 

Pet. Sknior r B>:ptfta ,my bufindTe asktth hafts, 

And curry day I cannot come to woo. 

You knew my father well’, ano in him roe, 

1 eh lolie heire to all his Lands and goods, 

Whi-.h I baue bettered rather then decreaft, 

Th ntcli me, If I get your daughters loue. 

What dowrie (hall 1 haste with her to wife. 

Exp. After my death, the one haU'e of roy Land a, 

And in pnllelsion twenciethoufand Crowncs. 

Per. And for that dowrie. He allure hcrof 
M.cr widdow-liood, be it that !bc furuiue roe 
In all roy Lands and Leafes whattocuer, 

Let (pecialucs be therefore dravviK between® vs, 

That coucnants may be kept oneither hand . 

Bap. I, when the fpeciall thing is well obtain’d. 

That isher loue: for chat is allin all. • 

‘Pet. Why that is nothing : for I tell you rather, 
lam as pcrc nptoric asllie proud niindeo: 

And where two raging hres meets together, - 
They do confumcrjhething that (cedes their furie . 
Though litis fire growes great with litle winds. 

Yet ex r erne gulls will bio w out lire and all l 

So I to her, ana fo She yeelds to me, 

for 1 am rough, and woo not like ababe. 

Bap, Well raaiftihou woo, and happie be thy 'peed';: 
But be thou arra^d for (ome vnhappie words. 

Pet. I to the proofe, as Mountaines are t r windes, 
That fliakes not, though they olbw perpetually 

£xter with his head hrol^e. 

Bap How now my friend why doft thou looks fo pale ? 
Mur. tesfeare 1 promife you, iti lookegale. 



7 * be Tamin'? ofi the Sbre'to. 

_ V'hat wdl my daughter prouc a good Mufitian ? 
af I , hmte (lie’l proue a foulditr, 
t „n may nold with her, but neuer Lutes. 

* ** Rev. Why i hen rhou canft not breake her to the Lute:' 
^r. Why no for (he hath broke the Lute to me ; 
i d'dVut tell her ihe .mftooke hrr frets, y 

And b aw’d her hand to teach her fingering, * 

Whrn 'with arooilt impatient druelliih ipinc) ^ 
ficts call you thefe .? (quoth flic( lie fume with them ; 
And with that word ihe ftrokc meonthchcad. 

And through the inftrument my pate made way. 

And there I flood amazed for a while, 

As on a Pilloric, looking through the Lute, 

Wink flic did call me Raicall, Fidler, 

Andiwangling beke, withtwentie luch vildetesrmes, 

As had (lie ftudied to inifofeme fo° 

Pet Now by the world , n is a lu ft is Wench, 

I loue her ten tiroes more then ere I did. 

Oh howl long to haueforne chat with her. 

Rap. Well go wah me, and benotfo difcomfi;cd 0 
Proceed in Prsfhfe witn my yonger daughter, 

She’s apt to lcirnc . and thartke uil for good turnts : 
Signior Petr/echio, will you go with vs, 

Orlhall 1 fend roy daughter Kate to you . 

Exit. (jUfanet P ctfuchio a . 
P:t. I prayyou do. 11c at end herheere. 

And woo her with lone fpirir when fnc comes. 

Say that flic raile, why then Ik te 1 her plaine. 

She lings as I weedy as aNightmghalc: 

Say that ihefr owne,Ue fay ihe lookes as clears 
AsMorr mg Rolv.. newly waflit ws h dew t* 

Say flic be mute, and will no fpcake a word, 

Then dc coimncnd her volubiliry, 

And fa y flic vttcreth piercing eloquence : 

If ' he ao bid n.epacke, llegmc herthankes. 

As though (he bid tne (lay by hesva wcekes 
Itlne denic to wed, 'lecrauethe day 
* hen ! (hall aske the banes, and when be married, 
ut ecre !he comes, anunow Pttrttchio Ipeakc* 

O. j, 
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The T anting of the S'hre% 

S-, Her Katerina. 

Good morrow 7C?f<?, for that j yournamcT heart. 

Kate. Well haueyou heard, but fome thing hardof heating. 
They Cali xatKaterine, thspdQsalkcof me. _ L 

Pet. You ly e in faith, for you at e call'd pl aine Kate t 
And bory Kate , and (omtimes Kate the curft : 

But Kate .the prcctieft Kate inChriftendome, 

Kate of Kate- hail, Hiy lupcr-daintic Kate, 

For dainties arc ill Kates, and therefore Kate 
Takethisofme, Kate of my confolation. 

Hearing thy mildntflV prais’d in cuery Towne, 

Thy vertuesfpoke of, and thy bcautic founded, l 

Yet not fo deepcly as to thee belongs, 

My {clfe am niod’d to woo thee for my wife. 

Kate. Mou’d in good time, let him that ffiou’d you hither 
&cmoue you hence : I Knew you at the firft: • 

You were a mcueable. 

Tct. Why, what’s a moueable ? 

Kat. A ioyn’d tfoole. 

Pet. Thou halt hit it :comc fit on me. 

. Kate. AlTes ate made to beare, and 1© are you, 
f. Women are made to beare, and loareyou. 

Kate. No fuch lade as you , if me you meane 
Pet. Alas good Kate, I will not burden thee, 

Forknowing thee to be but yongand light, 

Kate. Too light for fuch a lwaine asyou to catch, 

Anayet as heauic as my waiglit thould be. 

Pet. Shold be, Ihould : buzze. 

Kate, Well tabe. and like a buzzard. 

'Pet. Oil flow- wing’d Turtle fhall a buzzard take thee? 

Kate. Ifora Turtle as he takes a huzza d. , 

Pet. Come, come you waipe, y 'faith you are too angtie. 

Kate. If I bewafpilh, bdi beware my fling. 

Pet. My remedy is then to plucke it out. 

Kate. I, If the bole could bndeit whereit lies. ft 

Pet. Who knowes not whereaWafpe doss w«arc his flinf- 
In bis mile. 

Kate In his tongue? 

• Pet. Whole tongue. 
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y ft Yours if you talke of tailes , and fo farewell. 
p t Whac with my tongue in your taile. 

Fe ‘ 0|lie againe. good Kate , I am a Gentleman, 

X \ ate That lie trie. Jbe pikes him 

f I fweare lie cuffcyou, if you ftrike againe. 

1 e Kate. So may you leofe your armes., 

Ifvou flnke me, you are no Gentleman, 

And if no Gentleman, \n hy then no armes. 

3 Pet. A Herald Kate ; Oh pur me in thy bookes. 

Kate. What is your Crcfl, a Coxcombe ? 

Pet. A combe lctfe Cocke, fo A'**? will be my Hen. 

Kate. No Cocke of mine you crow too like a crauen. 

Pet, NaycomeA<*f<?come; you mull not looke fo fowre. 

Kate. It is my falhion when I fee a Crab. 

Pet. Why hccre’sno crab, and therefore looke not fowre, 

Kate, There is, there is. 

Per. Then fhewit mee. 

Kate. Had I a glade , I would, 

pet ■ What, you meane my face. 

Knte, Well aym’d of fuch a yong one. 

Pet. Now by S. George I am too yong for you. 

Kate. Yet you arc wither’d. 

Pet. ’Tis with cares. 

Kate. Icarenot. 

Pa. Nay beare you Kate . In footh you fcape not fo. 

Kate. I chateyouif I tarrie. Lctmcgo. 

Pet. No, not a whit, I find you palling gentle: 

T was told me you were rough, and coy, and fullcn, 

And now I finds report a very lyar : 

For rhou artpleafanr, gamefotne, palling courteous, 

But flow infpeech : yet f wee teas fpring-time flowers, 
a fio ica nft not fro wne, thou canft not looke a I cone c , 

Ncr bite the lip, as ngdc wenches will, 

Nor haft thou plcalarc to be erode in talke: 

But thou with mil dntde entertain’d thy wooers. 

With gentle conference, f®f t . and affable, 
why does the world report that Kate dorhlinipc? 

hfland’rous world : Kate like the hazlctwig 
s f-iaight- and (lender. and as brovune in h*»e 
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Ashazle outs, and fwcccer hen the kernels 
Oh let melee thee walke, thou doft not halt* 

Kate. Go lode, and v\b<. nuhoukep’it command, • 
pet. Did euer ‘Pian fo become a Groue 
At Kate this chi mber with her prmcely gate: 

Oh be thou Dian and let her be Kate, 

And then let Kate be chart, and ‘Dtati fportfull, 
jC a u- W here did you frudic all this goodly IpecchJ 
Pet. Iti» extempore, ' tom my met her wir, 

Kate. A wittie mother, wiwlcffcellc her lonnc. 

Pet . Am 1 net wife? 

Kate, Yes, keepe y ou warme, 

V j. Marry fo 1 meant lwecre Katherine in thy bed ; 

And the eforc fettingall this chat alMe, 

Tbu3ir> plaincte mes yourbther i athcor frnted 
That you (hall be tnv wife , your downe gi«.cd on. 

And will you, nil' you, I will marry y ou. 

Now Kate, I am a hm band for your turnc. 

For bythi.-, light whereoy I lee thy oeauiy, 

Thybeau'y thardotl make melike thtt well. 

Thou snuft be married to no mm but me, . « 

£,.tir Baptijia, Cjremio , Kranio. 

For 1 am he am borne tc tame you Katie, c 

And brira you from a wildeAT^ff to a Kate * 

Conformable as ot her houfhold Kates : 

Hccrc comes vourfithtr neucr makcdcniall, * 

I ni fl, nnd vvi Untie Katherine to my wife. 

Et:p. Now Si/nior Petruchio how Cpet'd youwich my dffcgF.tCi? 
Pet. How bur welt lir ?how but well ? 

It wereimpofTible 1 (lietild fpetd amilfe. 

Bap, Why iiownowd i g ! iter K atb. rine , in vour dumps? 

K t. Call you me daughter ?now l promiieyou 
Yon hauc fhewd a tcr.eti fa hcrly r< gr-r , 

T > wifn me wed to one hahe Lunatitke, * 

A mad-ca, ruffian and afweariKg litkc. 

That thir-krs with o.ithc> tof.ee the m-itrercut. 

Pet. Path- r ’tis thus, your lelfe and all the world J * 

That talk’d of her , haue talk’d amille of hut 
r 
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fflliebe curfl, is forpohcic, 

For fhee’s noc fro ward , but modeft as the Douc u, 

e Lis not hot, but temperate as the morne, 

SSSU ftc Will prouea fecond griffell. 

And Roman Lucrece for her chafti tie •• 

And to conclude, we haue greed fo well together. 

That yponfonday is the wedding day, 

1 Kate. lie fee thee hang’d on fonday firft, 

Gre. HukTctrnckto, Die fayes lliee’ll fee thee hang’d hri 
j'ra.h this your fpceding? nay then god night our part. 
Pet. Bcipatient Gentlemen , I choole her for my lelte, 

If Ihe and I be pleas’d, what’s that to you < 

•Th bargain’d rwixt vs twain c being alone. 

That (lie (hall dill be curft in companic. 

I tell you ’ns incredible to bdieue 
How much fhc loucs me : oh the kindeft Kate i 
^liee hung about my neckc, and kiffc on kilfc 
Shee vi’d lc fall protefring oath on oath, 

Ifatin a tyvinke fhe won me to her louc. 

Oh you arc rouices, ’tisa world to lee 
H w came, wien men and women are alone, 

A meacockc wretch can make the curfteft fhr c w : 
Giuemethy hand Kate, I will vnto 'Venice 
To buy apparcll ’gainrt the wedding day ; 

Prouide the fcaft father, and bid the guefls, 

I will be Pure my Katherine fhall be fine. 

Bap. ftcoow not what to fay , but giue me your hands* 
Cod fend you ioy Petruchio,’ tis a match. 

Pjrel Tra, Amen fay we, wc will be wicneffes. 

Pet, Father, and wife, and Gentlemen adieu, , 

I will to Venice , fonday comes apace. 

We will haue rings, and things and fine arrayr 
And kiffc me Kate, we will be married a fonday. 

Exit Petruchio and Katherine . 

gre. Was cncr match clapt vp fofodainly ? 

Bap. Faith Gentlemen now 1 play a merchants parr, 
Andvcnturc madly on a defperate Mart. 

Tra. Twas a commodity lay frettingby you. 
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TbeT rning of the Shrew, 

’Twill bring you gaine, or peri (lion the Teas. 

Bap. 1 he gaine I leckc, is quiet me the match. 

No doubt but he hath got a quiet catch , 

But now Bapt/fta, to youryongcr daughter. 

No w is the day we long hauc looked for, 

3 am your neighbour, andwasfitcor firft. 

Tra. A nd 1 am one that louc Bianca more 
Then words can witneffe, oryourthoughtscan guclle. 

Gre. Yonglingt .ou canft not louc fo dcareas I, 

Tra. Gray-beard thy louc dothirceze. 

Gre, But thine doth trie. 

Skipper (land backe, ’us age that nourifheth. 

Tra. Butyouthin Ladies eyes that flourirtieth. 

Bap, Content you Gentlemen, I will compound thisihife 
’Tis deeds muft win the prize, and he of both 
T hat can allure my daughter greateft dower, . 

Shall hauc my Bianca slotia. 

Say fignior Grcmto, what can you allure her / 

Gre. Bird. asyou know, my houfe within the City , 
Is richly furmfhed with plate and gold, 

Bafons and ewers to lane her dainty hands : 

M y han gings all -ohirian tap cfl rie: 

In Iuory coffers 1 haue ftuft my Crownes ; 
in Ciprcs cherts my arras counterpoints, 

Cortly apparell, tents , and Canopies , 

Fine linnen, Turky cuQiiom boftwith peartej 
Vallcns of Venice gold, in needle workc ; 

Pewter and brafTc, and all thingsthat belongs 
To houfe or houfe- keeping ; then at my faraie 
1 haue a hundred milch- kine to the pale, 

Sixe.fcore fat Oxen {landing jn my Balls, 

And all things anfyverablcro this portion. 

My Iclfe am rtrookc in y ceres 1 murtccnfelfc, 

And if] die tomorrow this ishers 
If whil’ft I hue (be will be only. mine. 

Tra, That only came welll in : fir, lit! to me, 

I am my fathers hey re and oncly forms. 

If I may haue your daughter to my wife 9 
tie leaushsr houfss three or feme as good 




The Taming of the Shrew, 

Wnhin rich Pif* w^ls, as otv: 

ri. j cionior Gremio has in Padua, 

? KotUfand, Duckctsby theyecrc 
nrtiuitfull Land, all which (hall be her ioynter. 

What, haue I pincht youS.gnior Grhmio t 
^ Cre, Two thoufand Duckets by theyeerc of land, 
MvLand amounts not to fo much in alls 
Tllatfliertiall haue,be(idcs anArgofie 
That now is lying in Marcellus roade: 

What, haue I choakt you with an Argofie 

Tra. Gremio ,’tis knowne my fatlier hath noleUc 
Then three great Argofics,bcfides two GallialTes 
And twelue tice Gallies, thefe 1 will affine her, 

And twice as much what ere thou offreftnext. 

Gre. Nay, I hauc offred all, 1 hauc no more. 

And (he can hauc no morcchen all 1 haue. 

If you like me (he (hall hauc me and mine. 

Tra. Why then the niaid is mine from all the world 
By yourfirmc promife, Gremio is out-uied. 

Bap. I muft confeflc your offer is the boft, 

And let your father raakeher the aflurance, 

Sliei* your owne , elfe y oumuft pardonrac s 
If you ihoulddie before hitn where 's her dower ? 

Tra. That’s but a cauill : hec is oldc, I yong. 

Gre. And may not yong men die as well as oldf 

Bap. Well Gentlemen, I am thusrelolu’d. 

On fonday next , y ou know. 

My daughter Katherine is to be married : 

Now on the fonday following (hall Bianca 
Be Bride to you, if you make this aflurance : 

Knot to Signior Cjremio : 

And fo I take my leaue, and thanke you both, 

Qre. Adieu good neighbour: now I fca re thee not s 
Sirra, yong gamcfler, your father were a tools 
To giue thee all, and in his waioing age 
Setfoot vnder thy tablc:tut, a toy. 

An olde Italian foxe is not fo kinde my boy. 

Tra. A vengeanceon your crafty withered hide, 
«ci haue fac’d it with a card often ; 
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Exit, 
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